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that the Ministry was composed of Lord Derby alone. And
he, when asked for his news, replied, "I am very well, and
my babes too." The Duke of Wellington had the list of new
Ministers read out to him; but as he was very old and very
deaf, and all the names were new to him, he kept interrupt-
ing his informant with a repeated "Who ? Who ?" The news-
papers seized on the saying, and the Ministry came to be
known as the "Who? Who?" Cabinet. As for the selection
of Disraeli as Chancellor of the Exchequer, that was regarded
as ridiculous.

But what mattered that to him? He was like a young girl
on the day of her first ball. The great old man Lyndhurst
recalled to him those youthful conversations when he had
expressed his desires, boyish enough in those days and now
made real. Sarah, in the depths of her rustic solitude, found
herself besieged by people of the district asking for favours.
The postman wanted to be transferred to the town, and
spoke to Miss D'Israeli in timid, trembling tones, Dizzy
went to obtain his Chancellor's robe, a robe of black silk
heavily broidered with gold braid; it descended in a straight
line from the great Pitt.

"You will find it very heavy," said the judge who received
him.

"Oh, I find it uncommonly light," he answered.

The beginnings were none too bad. The Queen herself
was amused by the reports which it was the duty of the
leader of the House of Commons to address to her every
evening: "Mr. Disraeli (alias Dizzy) writes very curious
reports, much in the style of his books/ Derby was well
enough pleased with his crew of beginners The House was
awaiting the election. But when this was over, and it took
an unfavourable turn, the unhappy Chancellor knew very